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ON GAMING. 
Gamine is a dreadful, and, alas! a too predo- 


minant evil, which (Syren like) has fo facinating a pow- 
er, that it attracts its votaries by degrees, and feldom 
leaves them till plunged in the deepeft abyfs of mifery, 
ruin and remorfe ; many perfons who once fhuddered 
at the idea of flaking a dollar at a game of billiards, 
have in time arrived to fuch a degree of perfection in 
the horrid art, as to come with propriety under the 
denomination of profeft gamefters, and when arrived 
at this height, fatal frequently are the confequences. 

Picture to yourfelf a wife and family, immerfed in 
poverty, and perifhing for the want of fuftenance to 
keep alive the feeble lamp of life, while the defperate 
hufband, at the gaming table, is perhaps throwing away 
the remainder of his little all, and configning to his 
defpicable companions, what would be a fufficiency to 
refcue his wretched family from the jaws of an im- 
pending death. Confider him again, after having 
thrown the laft fatal die, returning home with fal- 
tering ftep and forrowful countenance, having loft his 
little all ; His wife receives him with an aching 
heart, and prefents his dying infants to his view : 
defperation feizes him his very foul is harrow- 
ed up with remorfe, fhame and confufion at his un- 
happy ftate—————he has already gonetco far to re- 
tract-—————confider him once more, rufhing to de- 
ftruction a piftol prefents itfelf to his view, 
he feizes it. The fatal inftrument, too true to 
its office, is already cocked and prepared his 
wretched family cling round him, with their remain- 
ing ftrength, and beg him to defift, his wife 
hangs lifelefs on his bofom, while his prattling infants 
beg a parting farewell -but alas! all is in 
vain—————already is he determined he draws 
the fatal trigger, and Alas! tis enough. 

April 7, 1798. ALEXIS, 





























PU PIALALOLA 
MAXIM. 


NOTHING is more effential to happinefs than the 
regulation of our pailions, and keeping them undeg the 


dominion cf r 
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OF SOCIAL VIRTUES, 


Noruine but virtue can conftitute the happinefs 
of fociety. To abftain from injuries, to deprive no man 
of the advantages he enjoys: to give to every one what 
is due to him; todo good; to contribute to the happi- 
nefs of others ; and affift each other—this is being virtu- 
ous. Virtue can only be what contributes to the utility, 
welfare, and fecurity of fociety. 

The firft of focial virtues is humanity ; it is the abridg- 
ment of all the reft; taken in its molt extenfive fignifi- 
cation, it is that fentiment which gives every individual 
of our fpecies a right to our heart and affections. Found- 
ed upon a cultivated fenfibility, it difpofes us to do all 
the good in our power to our fellow-creatures. Its 
effects are love, beneficence, generofity, indulgence, 
and compaflion. When this virtue is confined within 
the limits of the fociety to which we belong, its effects 
are love of our country, paternal love, filial piety, con- 
jugal tendernefs, friendfhip, affection for our relations 
and fellow-citizens. : 

Strength and aétivity ought to be ranked among the 
focial virtues, becaufe they defend fociety, or eftablith 
its fecurity, and their effects are magnanimity, courage, 
patience, moderation, and temperance. Thofe virtues 
which have the good ot fociety fer their object, muft 
not be lazy and indolent, like the chimerical virtues intro- 
duced by impofture, which often makes a merit of being 
ufelefs to others: idlenefs is a real vice in every allociation. 

Juftice is the true bafis of aff the focial virtues: it is 
juftice which holds the balance between the feveral mem- 
bers of fociety, and keeps it in an equilibrium, which 
remedies thofe evils that might arife from the inequality 
that nature has eftablifhed among men, and even makes 
it contribute to the general gocd; which fecures to 
individuals their rights, their property, their perfons, 
their liberty, and protects them from the attacks of 
force, and the fnares of treachery ; which obliges them 
to be faithful to their engagements, and banifhes fraud 
and falfchood from among men: in a word, it is juftice 
which, by means of equitable law, and wife diftribu- 
tion of rewards and punifhments, excites to virtue, re- 
{trainsfrem vice, and leads thofe to reafun and refle&tion, 
who might be tempted to purchafe a momentary good, 
by doing a lafting injury to their fellow-creatures, 
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ger and fatigue, 


_ him to ¢rawl as far as he was able, in fearch of food. The 
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HISTORY OF MR. WILFORT. ; 


h Te. WILFORT was born in London in the year 1736; 
his father, who was a wealthy mercirant, died when he 
‘was about a year old, and his mother furvived him but a 
few: months. His neareit relatton became his guardian, 
and carried the ,orphan with him, he knows not upon 
what account, to Jemzica, where he died when Wilfort 
was about fixteen years of age.’ Left tohimlelf, wildand 
uneducated, he ran into fome extravagancies, which dif-° 
gufting the few friends he had on the ifland, they caft 
him off, and he embarked for England ; the thip in which 
he failed was t2ken by am Algerine Cortair, and he was 
fold toe flavery.. The miferies which he endured for 
above two years from a cruel mafter, tempted him to turn 


* Mahometan, to procure his liberty ; and by the favour of 
‘the Englifh Conful, he got leave to return to his native 


country, 


Poor, friendlefs and ignorant, he arrived in London, 
and fet about enquiring for fome of thoie perfons whom 
he had occafionally heard his guardian mention as his rela- 
tions ; but they, with one confent, difeleimed: any know- 





-_——- 


ledge of him, denied his identity, and threatened to. pu- | 
nith him as an impoftor, if he purfued his claim ;.declar- | 


ing they had the ftrongeft proofs, that the perfon whom 


_ he pretended to be had been dead above three years, 


Driven almoft to defpair, by the inhumanity of his rela- 
tions, and finking under the immediate preflure of want, 
he entered as a common failor on board a fhip bodnd for 
America, without enquiring the particular ‘port fhe was 
deftined to, During the voyage, his ignorance in. navi- 
‘gation became the {pors ef his brutal companions, and oc+ 
cafioned his receiving the cruelleft treatment ‘from his-. 
Captain. As they drew near the Ifthmus-of Panama, a 
violent ftorm arofe ;all hands were employed, and.the un- 
fortunate Wilfort, by fome unfueky though well-ngeant 
menceuvre, had nearly everict the fhip. - His error was: 
quickly perceived by one of his companions, who felled. 
him with a blow to the deck, from which he was almeft 
inftantly wafhed off by an immenie wave. All -secoltec- 
tion forlook him from that moment, tilk he-found him- 
felf lying upon the fea-fhore, almoit expiring. with hun- 


Miferable as he then was, that love of life which Provi- 
dence has wifely implanted imall his creatures, prompted 


flrand was {trewed with fhell-fith anda variety of fea-fow1’s 
egzs; he eatand recovered his ftrength. ‘Fhe firft reflec. 
tion he made upon his melancholy fituation afforded him. 
a kind of gloomy joey at being rebeafed from the fociety of 
men, whom he could not help confidering as the moft 
eructand ferocious of animals; and for fome days he 
wendcred about the fhore, without wifhing ever to be- 
holda human being. Heat length, however, grew weary - 
of his dreary fotitude, and found himfelf impetled, by a 
fecrct impulle, to travel further into the country, in fearch 
of what he hac! fo lately withed to avoid, the comverie, of 
his fellow-creatures, . 


| 


| 66 fate,” 
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In about fifteen days after, pafling through immen fe 
woods whole trees afforded him the only food he had by 
dey, or fhelter from the night, he arrived near the bottom 
of thofe famous mountains called the Cordeliers, and ia 
that {pot firft found the marks of human footfteps, by 
perceiving fome degree of cultivation in one particular 
{pot. As he advanced with curious eye and trembling. 
pace, he beheld a hut formed of tusf, covered with eglanting 
and ivy, and furrounded by aimall inebolure, inwhich were 
planced inagnolias, dates, ananas, the wild pear and. the 
peach, with numberlefs others of the beauties and bour- 
ties of nature ; But what the more delighted his enraptur- 
ed gaze, was the venesable figure of a man far advanced ia 
life, whofe filver beard reached almofl to- his knees, yet 
was his front unwrinkled, and his brow ferene, nor dié 
his body bear the marks of decrepicude ; light was his ftep, 
and affable his mien, as he afcended from a-cryftal (pring, 
where he had. been to flake his moderate thir. Atthe fight 
of fuch a milerable, {qualid figure as Wilfort, the veue- 
rable Kador ftarted a few paces back, and feemed as if ef- 
caping fromthe view. ‘Phe young man inftantly exclzim- 
ed, ‘*O my father ! If your heart does not bely the hu- 
* manityand benevolence of yourexpreflive couitenance, 
“deign to caft your eyes upon the moft forlorn-and 
“ wretched being they have ever beheld, who has-been 
* purtued by ill-fortune. from his birth,.and mutt perith 
‘in this vaft defart, unleis your charity reprieve his 


The voice of mifery is ever eloquent : the Hermit was 
affe@ted at the found ; he ttirned toward the child of cala- 


-mity, and, bis eyes overflowed with compaffion, while he 
\ prefled him to his bofom in filence, 


Wilfort attempted 
vo apolopgize.for having giventhe Hermit coneern, but his 
words were chozked by his fighs, and his utterance be- 
came. unintelligible : “© My’ Sow (fatd Kador), both 


“4-* your mind ana body. feem to want: repofe-; come 


* into my hut, and there you fhall receive both food and 


\- xeflt,’”” . 


'.’Phe calm which Wilfort felt in his mind, from-knew- 
ing that he flept in fafety, wrought a viftble change in 
his appearance, even bythe following day, when he re- 
counted to the Hermit al? the misfortunes of his hfe, 


t Whenhe had finifhed his narrative, Kador replied, * I, 


‘like you, have felt forrow ; my youth was a prey to in- 
“ quietude ; like you I comphainéd of my fate, and cx- 


‘ claimed againft the eruelty of men, Fook that I was? 


“61 attributed the misfortunes)” whieh mv weuknels and 


‘‘ diflipation brought upon mylelf,to the inhumanity 
of others; Idid not then know that the ‘fource of my 
“* forrew-was imaginary, andthat real evil can only (pring 
‘‘ from ‘the indulgence of our tumultuous” pathons, 
‘which neceffarily, degenerate into viee,. #¥dverfity, 
“if Wwe veceive it calmly, inftead of an arrow, becomes a 
“ fhield ; the fame earth that produces the thora*, brings 
* forth the.anti-thora allo ; but we only look fer the poi- 


| ** fon,-without feeking for the antidote, 


* “A poilon ufed by the Indians to dip theif assows in 
when they chafe wild beaits,. ; 
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“«O my Son ! fet us be virtuous, cherifh our brethren, 

Jove our cieator, edofé’ hts laws, aad we fhgll be happy. 

é rhe €njoyments of the mindiare fuperior to thole of the 
ss lentes, nor can bodily? ills alone moke us completely 
gewretched.?--- This preached theyfentible hermit of the 

| walley ; his words lurk déep into therwanderer’s mind, and 
peace and. virtue now frit filled: his breeft. 


s* 


W ilfort paffed fome. years jn uninterry pted tranquility 
’ with ‘his virtuous hoff. At length the hand of time 
weighed dowmthe aged Kador, be fell like autumn fryit 
‘without-a winter's florm.. The ‘grateful Wilfort with 
“tears eonfigned his-body to ifs kindred earth, and hoped 
to mect his {pirit in the fk ies, nite 


“The Hermit's lols was “deeply felt by Wilfort ; the , 
:.fcenes he had before delighted in ceafed to pleafe ; he 
- found a void in his happinels, which the moft beautiful © 


objcés of inanimate nature could not fill up: He wander- 
ed farther from his dwelling ‘in fearch et what he could 
not hope to find, a human being. 


One day that he hed rambled beyond his former excur- 


- fions, he was attraéted on by the bleating of fheep 3 he} 


_ followed the found till he reached a plain, where he not: 


_ f{eream, and attempted to fly. 


only beheld the objefts of his prefent purfuit, but to his 
un{peakable joy, he found them attended by a moft beau- 
tiful female favage,. He gazed on her witk love and ad- 
‘miration ; but the moment fhe {aw him the gave a loud 
He threw himfelf at her 

feet, and in her.own language, which Kador had taught 
’ him; addreffed ker with-the utmof téndernefs,. She feem- 

ed'toliften with pleafure and furprife, then.canjured him 
to begone that moment, affuring him, that if-her father, 

brothers, or any of hex tribe fhould difcever him, they 


‘+ Sweudd*inftantly put him to death,-as they were {worn 


a, 


‘: foes to all.white men, becaufe fome of them had murder- | 


ed ther mother Nadine, He protefted his innocence of 
' fuch a horrid crime, and fhe readily pronounced him not 
guilty, °They had many converfations of this fort: In 
one of themhe ftaid till night came on, and when-‘te in- 


formed Eumale of the diftance from his. dwelling, fhe | 


fhewed him a kind of Grotto or Cave where he might 
fafely pals the night, and promifed to chear him with her 
prefence in the morning, The faithful maid was pun&u- 
‘al'to her word ; at dawn of day fhe entered the Cave, with 
* fach a provifion of food as fhe could procure, to entertain 
her anxious gueft, They had no fooner finifhed their re- 
paft, than the informed the adoring Wilfort that he muft 
riever more approach her prefence, as. her father’had on 
the preceding night declared that he. would. give her in 


’ amarriage to.the warrior Orabfki, who had fo well reveng- 
ed the murder of his beloved Nadine upon the Europe- 


- ..\,aps,¢hat he had returned from battle with thirteen rows 


of their teeth to ornament his crown. She added, ‘that 
Orabfki was the greateft hero of their tribe, but that fie 
loved him not, for his heart was cruel, his eyes fiery, and 
his foul delighted in blood: ‘ But, alas ! what avails my 
* hate! Thaol, my father, muft be obeyed.” “I will 
“throw myfelf at his feet (faid’ Wilfort), and foften his 
"heart with my tears ; and if you join in oppofing this 
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“ detefted marriage, he will not be obdurate.” ‘You 
‘© may hope (replied Eumale) to 1emove thote everlaft ing 
“ mountains witha figh as eafily as to prevail on Thaol to 
‘¢ change his’purpole—Wreetch that I am (cried fe} lip 
‘¢ comes this moment, and you muft die!” 

| (To b¢ concluded in our next.) 





‘SONNETS IN PROSE FROM THE ITALIAN. 
CLORY AND ENVY, 


By Lappr. 


As Iam journeying on my way towards Parnaflus, 
"Glory comes up to me en the right ; fhe gives {pirits ‘to 
my heart ; fhe gives reft-to my wearied feet; “ And let 
‘us go forward,” fays fhe, “for I will be of your 
** company.” . 

But as‘ I advance inthe tedious inhofpitable country, 
lo, Envy comes up tothe left, ‘ andI too,’’ fays.fhe, 
“ will be your companion.” Her livid lip befpeaks. the 
-venom fhe has at her heart, , 
’ What-then amIto do ? I know that if I turn back, 
Envy will turn back, and give me up}; but it may happen 
Glory may,turn back too, =~ . 

What thenamI todo? I amrefolvedto puth for the 
top of the mountain with them both, There let one 


give me the crown, and let the other twift herielf to death 
at the fight, 
a - Tus Miser, 


By Alleffandro Toffont. 

Thisbreathing mummy, in forming which nature deign. 
ed to imitate the art that difplays itfelf in pafte board 
. figures ; this breathing mummy, which, by the cunning 
of the. curious architeét, feems to move. its hands and 
feet; this breathing mummy is the figure of Filippo 
-Narnio,, who never wore ¢ither fhoes or .cloaths that 
were new, or had a new hat upon his head, and who 
has a hundred thoufand pounds out at ufury. Look, as 
he moves, at the mantle full of holes, and all in,tatters, 
which he has mended himfelf with three needlefuls of 
white thread, So it is with the fhirt he ‘has ‘worn for 
fourteen years, without ever fairly taking ‘it off; you 
will not find a fhred‘in-it that was there in.the linen 
draper’s fhop. This fellow’s. common meal is boiled 
bread, with now and then three farthings worth of 
ox-cheek, and at Chriftinafles and Eafters one ..poached 
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Enigmatical loft of afew of the Societies tw this city. 
1. THE mufe, faid to.prefide over heroic poetry, and 
two thirds of an infe@, lect 

2, Half of learning, a.vawel, and two thirds ofa grain. 
| 3. To acquaint, and a diftin@ people, dropping the 
firft letter, Pee Ape. 

4. Two thirdsof to miftake; the lord of the creation 
changing a lettor,.andthe latter half of a native Ameri- 
ar aay tr. Te a ; 

5. Two fifths efa relation, anda mountain in Judea 
omitting the firft letter. 7 

6, A Greck poet—and half of a ftrong cloth, 


Naw-Yeour, April 3, 2796, L. B. 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 


@R, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HIsTORCALI FACTS. 
Tranflated from the German of Tjchink, 
(Continued from page 318.) 


Go on with thy ftory,”” the Ceunt faid to Palefki, 
who had paufed a while. 

‘* | attempted in vain, to difobey the commands of the 
«¢ Unknown.—Several times I ventured to go back, and 
“(to take the road to my native town, but whiendves I 
$* made fuch an attempt, I was feized with dreadful pains 
‘4and convulfions. Atlength, I arrived half an hour 
‘‘ago in this neighbourhood, almoft fpent by the 
** fatigues of my long pilgrimage. 
‘¢ ing invited me to reft, I threw myfelf on the grafs 
‘and fell afleep. A violent fhaking awoke me; the 
* lightning flafhed, the thunder roared, and the Unknown 
** ftood before me,” 

‘¢ The Unknown, whoif not executed, is imprifoned 
‘at * * * ch, ftood before the?” exclaimed the Count. 
** Art thou mad ?”’ 


‘** Would to God I were mad! to the unhappy fufferer, 


‘it is frequently happinefs to be bereft of reafon,’? 

** He ftood before thee didft thou fay ?’’ 

‘Yes! he f{tood before me with dreadful looks, like 
‘a midnight fpeftre, The fight of him, chilled the 
‘* marrow in my bones, and my whole frame was feized 
‘‘ with a tremor of terror when he exclaimed with a 
thundering voice: haft thou recalled thy lie, for 
‘‘ lumbering here fo carelefsly ? Or didft thou fancy 
*¢ to have efcaped my looks, becaufe thy eyes did not 
**fee me ? Wherever thou art, my fpirit is hovering 
‘* about thee like the air which furrounds thee! Begone 
“ inftantly ! Woe unto thee if thou dareft to eat or to 
‘drink, or to tafte the fweets of fleep before thou haft 
“6 enneuted my command!’ So faying, he drove me 
‘saway, hunting meover ditches and hedges, through 
‘ thornsand thiftles, ‘till my garment was rent in num- 
¢* berlels tatters, andthe blood trickling down my la- 
‘‘cerated feet. Unable to fuftain my pains any longer, 
«* [ began to rear louder than the tempeft, when your 
‘* Lordfhip appeared, and my purfuer vanifhed like an 
‘airy Vv ifion.’ 

Meanwhile, the rain had ceafed, the tempeft was 
over, having made room toa beautiful night. The moon 
peeped through the difperfing clouds, an aromatic 
fragrancy embalmed the air, and the nightingales began 
to warble in the wood, in Pi eet melancholic melody, We 
left the grotto, 


* Haft thou related thy flory faithfully, or impofed upon 


‘* me a fecond time ?”’ 


‘* How could Ihazarda fecond fraud, after I have 
** been punifhed fo dreadfully for the firft ?” 
* Well I will belicve thee. But tell me, what doft 


«thou think of the Unknown? but be fincere, and {peak 
* without referve {" 


The charming even =: 
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‘© My Lord! 
** being !” 

‘‘ So, thou haft perhaps heard more of him than we 
9 know already ?” 

‘* I] have heard different accounts of him during my 
* pilgrimage, but I cannot be bound for the truth of 
‘*¢ what I have been told.’’ 

‘* Well ! let us know what thou haft heard.” 

‘© My endeavours to know fomething fatisfa€tory of him 
** proved abortive for along time, ‘The greater part of 
*‘thofe whom I addreffed with that view, pretended 
*neverto have heard any thing of fuch a man, but 
*‘ fome feemed to be ftartled at my queftion, and unwil- 
‘ling to reply to it. At length I was advifed to repair 
“to acertain hermit who islooked upon as a faint by 
*‘ the multitude, and to put my queftionto him, I went 
‘and found him fitting onthe top of a hill before his 
** cell. His head was reclining on his hand, and, he feem- 
‘ed immerfed in profound meditation, The noife which 
‘* I made in ftepping nearer, roufed him from his reverie ; 
‘* IT never faw a countenance which commands fo much 
** re(pe& at firft fight as his, Although he appeared to 
** have lived above a century, yet his eyes were {parkling 
‘*withan uncommon lulftre, and every mien, and every 
‘look of his, befpoke a certain innate dignity which 
** cannot be defcribed. I muft confefs I ftood before 
‘him like aculprit. He enquired what I wanted. I 
** informed him of my defire, For fometime he gazed 
‘at me with penetrating looks, and then defired me to 
** follow him, leading me intoa dark and narrow apart- 
‘** ment, fparingly lighted by the glimmering of a bluifh 
‘flame, which was burning in a glafs. He removed 
“ lowly a curtain from a large mirror, which was fuf- 
‘* pended clofe tothe lamp, and ordered me to ftep near- 
“er, while he moved a few fteps back. ‘Then he afked 
‘me what I did fee in the mirror ? ‘ I faw my own form,’ 
** ¢ This is an excellent leffon,’ the hermit faid, ‘ Learn to 
* know thyfelf, before thou defireft{ to know other 

** people,’ I imagined he wanted to decline fatisfying 
$4 my curiofity, and faid ; § Reverend father ! concern- 
6 i ing the knowledge of mylfelf, I am well aware that I 
**am a poor guilty finne~.’ ‘ Look again into the mirror %’ 
‘“ he refumed, I looked and ftarted back with terror, 
*<¢ What doft thou fee ?’ the hermit afked, *J behold the 
** very perion whom I want to know,’ No fooner had I 
** pronounced thefe words, than the curtain covered 
** the mirror again, 

*©¢ Thou hait pronounced thy own judgment,’ the 
“hermit refumed, after along paufe of filence,‘ theu 
** doft not deferve to know the man whom thos haft 
‘“‘ feen juft now,’ ‘ Reverend father,’ I replied, ¢ al- 
‘*though I do not deferve to know the whole myttery, 
** yet I hope you will not refule mea few rays of know- 
** leage !’ He reflected a while, and then led me intoan 
‘inner apartment, which was more roomy, and better 
‘lighted than the former, ‘Art thou any ways con- 
‘** nedted with the Unknown ?* he began after we were 
“feated, ‘I amconnected with him in a very difadvan- 


I think the Unknown is a fuperior 














him the whole 


? 


«‘ tageous manner, ’ I faid, relating to 
‘©of my adventures. ‘Take care not to offend him, 
‘¢herefumed with a ferious look, ‘ for hisrefentment 

‘is dreadful. Only the moft expeditious and minute 

‘* execution of his commands can reconcile thee to him, 

“I know him, He wanders from placeto place, to 
‘* rewardor to punifh, according to the deferts of men, 
** His a€tions, however, are generally veiled in myfterious 
‘‘fecrecy, and he is rarely feen; yet he never miffes 
‘‘ his man, and thou mightit fooner efcape the keen-fight- 
‘© ed looks of the holy Inquifition than his, He rewards 
‘© and punifhes without paying regard to perfons; he 
** values the king and the beggar only after his intrinfic 
‘‘worth, Silver and gold he does not want. He is in- 
‘*corruptible like death, and inexorable like fate, 
** Neither menaces nor tears can move him. He pur- 
‘*fues his courfe without regarding the opinions and 
‘¢ judgments of men, without paying attention to their 
** curfes or benedigtions,, His courfe is the courfe of 
‘‘ unrelenting fate, dark ‘and impenetrable. The plea- 
** fures of men have no charms for him, His ufual 
** flate is cool] equanimity; no paffion ruffles the 
‘* ferenity ‘of hismind, He cannot be deceived by ex- 
§* ternal appearances, nor is the moft confummate knave 
** capable to fland his looks. It is fport to him to 
** know the thoughts of individuals; the moft fecret 
‘* affairs and relations of all ftates and nations are known 
‘to him. What has happened fome thoufand years 
** ago, events which are loft in the darknefs of ancient 
** times, he can relate with as much accuracy as if he had 
** been an eye witnefs, Should you defire to know the 
** moft important events which happen this moment 
‘‘ in all parts of the world, afk him, and he will relate 
**them to you as faithfully as ifthey were carrying on 
‘‘in his prefence, He penetrates the dark veil of futu- 
‘rity, and never has a prediétion of his proved errone- 
“ous. Inthe midft of human fociety, he lives retired 
‘‘ and friendlefs like a citizen of another world, His 
‘© fole, moft intimate confidant is nature, the knowledge 
‘Sof whofe hidden myfteries enables him to produce 
‘* effeéts which fillevery body with aftonifhment, It 
‘Cis not lefs certain that he is poffefied of the art to 
‘‘transform theignobler metals into gold, and that he 
** is gifted with the power of rendering himlelf invifible, 
‘| myfelf have been prefent when furreunded by a large 
‘© multitude who fixed their eyes upon him, he difap- 
“peared fuddenly, and a great while after appeared 
‘ again in the midft of the aftonifhed circle, I have 
“* feen him walk over rapid curents as if on firm ground. 
“ He poffeffes a fupernatural ftrength as well of body as 
‘Sof mind; nothing can fettcr his hand; he conquers 
‘every obftacle with giant ftrength, Yet he makes but 
“rarely ufe of his bodily Miength. I heve witnefied 
‘“‘myfelf that he is proof againft gun and fword. Nay, 
“ fome people maintain that he poffeffes the fecret of ren- 
*‘ dering himfelf immortal. iie very {sldom leaves the 
** profound concealment which hides hin from the fignt 
“of man, He prefers to eppear tn woods and retired 
** places, at the time of the equinox, or when temoelts 
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‘rage in theair. He isfaid to converfe frequently with 

** fuperior beings; has faved many a dying man from 
* the jaws of death, and recalled to life the fojourners 
‘ofthe grave.’ Herethe hermit ftopped, ‘ Doft thou 
** wifh to know any thing farther?’ he at length enquir- 
‘ed. I begged him to fatisfy my ardent defire, but in 
‘vain, * Thou haft requefted only a ray of light,’ he 
“replied, * thy requeft has been granted—farewell ! 
‘¢ thou knoweft in whofe power thou art.” 

** And you could not perfuade the hermit to give you 
** a more particular account of the Unknown ?” 

‘* All my prayers were fruitlefs,’’ Palefkireplied, 
‘** but about three miles from hence I have heard more 
** about the Unknown, anc among others a dreadful ftory.’” 
So faying, Palefki ftarted fuddenly. ‘* Holy virgin! 
** what is this ?’’ he exclaimed at length, fixing his eyes 
to one fpot, “ have I not executed my commiflion ? 
**havel not recanted as you have commanded me to do ?”” 
‘‘ What is the matter,’’ the Count and I exclaimed, 
feizing Palefki by the arm ? 

*§ Don’t you fee it P’’ 

‘What P where?’ we exclaimed withone voice. 

**Yonder !”” he replied, without moving his 
oe ee the {pot to which he pointed with his 
hand, 

I could fee nothing, but the Count pretended to ob- 
ferve ahuman figure walking between a clufter of trees at 
a diftance. 

‘‘Prote& me! O prote& me!’ Palefki exclaimed 
with a trembling voice and a fearful countenance, 
‘6 Don’t you fee how he lifts up his arm in a menac- 
‘* ing manner,—God! he comes nearer—now he 
‘6 beckons—he bids me to retire! O have mercy! I 
‘am coming!’’ So faying he tore himfelf from us, fled 
towards the foreft, and was foon out of fight. 

“Is the fellow mad; or have you allo feen the 
‘6 Unknown ?” 


The Count infifted he had feen fome perfon, but the 
darknefs and the _ diftance had not allowed him to 
difcern whether he had feen the Irifhman or not. 

We haftenedto the {pot, but no veftige of a human 
being could be traced out all round. We returned, 
and purfued our way to the city. On the road we 
{poke a great deal on Palchki’s appearance, and_ his 
account of the Unknown, but could not determine what 
we fhould think of it, We were obliged to wait pa- 
tiently till time fhould difperfe the cloztds of myf- 
tery. 

Two days after this incident the 
letter from Amelia, in which fhe informed him that 
her health was entirely reftored, At the fame time fhe 
acquainted him, that certain weighty reafons, which fhe 
could not communicate at prefent, obliged her to remove 
from her caftie in the foreft, and to repair to another 
country ; but fhe could not yet inform him of the future 
place of her abode, 

“ A firange whim of my fifter-in-law,’’ the Count hid, 
I readit, fighed, and could not 
Ile obterved me earneftly 
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“ Sighs U. he whifpered to himfelf, * tears {’’ I was 
ina viotent emotion. *' Count,” exclaimed I, * the aa te F 3 
** flics ! fhe flied abas,-my doom. is Gxed ' 1 have loft her Sr. HERBERT—A TALE,” 
7 “es for ever!’ Do you call her yemoval a a flight ¢ and, 0. bead 
+ added he, with marks of aftonifhment, * Wwhat*can you 
“Hlofe if Amelia flies?” I-had already.betyay red my lelf < 
‘ too much, and confequently.it would have been ridi- S. i ; soe : 
culous if I had been reterved; I told him every thing. UCH was Julius, and fugh Louifa 
¥  Then-you'love Amelia 2?” he. exclaimed with marks of 
aftonifhment, “« why did you not tell me fooner of it ?” 
‘Alas !"?, I exclaimed, ‘‘ fThould it really be too late?” 
$I don’t fay that,’’ he replied, ‘© however one could 
‘‘have prevented: «her departurg, ., Is the informed of | 
** your paffion ?”” “ fhe cannot be ignorant of it.’ 





(Continued from page 314.) 


a pair whofe 
‘virtues as far exceeded their externa] appearance, as 
‘the luftre of the polithed diamond dpes that of the 
“ rough pebble of the valley—-a pair whom had it pleated 
“ heaven to have crowned my defires, would have foft- 
“ened by their tender afliduities, the laft pnguifh’ of a 
ee difeppointed mortal——and have gently clofed his, eyes 


“ when they fhould be no-longer capable of contemplat- 
** If that is the cafe, -how can you think that youarethe | |. ing two fuch rare copies of ainsi Ken long ies 


t se . 
‘caufe of her ‘flight, as’ youcall it ?”--‘Becaule the | ,, wilh glowed in my boiom, the edi€of rare had gone 


“wants to get out of the reach of a man whom fhe | ,, 
“' believes to be the fon of her hufhand’s murderer." | ,, gr A, Ans oe tole eT a 


The Count feemed to be of my opinion, and replied, 
** If that fhould bethe cafe, we mult endeavour to con- 


€e . 
” on Ber of Ber erver. . nt ow" ie he bn ‘with pleafure that our guefts recovered apace, elpe- 
poflible, as weare ignorant 0 7 ten ite Doma * cially the dyiver, who in lefs than a fortnight requett- 
*¢ That we fhall know very foon,”’ was his anfwer, “ the “ed leave to depart in quelt of the party from which 
“* has always honoured me with her particular confi- | ;; they had been feparated-—Julius game to me: * I will 
= dence, and | Pain firmly convinced that fhe will foon | intrude upon your goodnefs no Jonger (faid he) but L 
difglofr tame her prefent fecret, “think I am nat fufaciently recovered yet to under- 
Some time fince, I had tried every means of banifhing take a journey— recommend me therefore to one 
the i image of the beautiful Countefs from my memory ; | 6 of your neighbours as a boarder, and permit me 
and had ftruggled hard to conquer a paffion which I | «& fometimes to {pend @ focial hour with youand Mifs St. 
__ mever expected to farisfy, ’ My new adventures, my- Pcon- | «& Herbert.’ 1 prize you Julius, (returned I) and if 
“ne€tions, amufements, and particularly the lofs of my | « our fociety will add to your felicity, you may enjoy 
tutor, had indeed preyented me from refle€king * on Afmelia | ¢¢ jt as long as your health and bufinels require your 
fo frequently.as I was ufed todo; time and fepafation | « ftay ; this houfe fhall pe yqur home, you cannot be an 
too had contributed their fharéto ‘foften the “firft atdour. té intrudes.’ ‘The Summer {ped away as on the wings 
of my paffion, and thus I perfuaded myfelf to extirpate'| «oF the wind, we were all as happy as friendthi 
entirely the ‘few * remains of love, and to fubdue a} «. ‘and fimplicity could make us now and ‘then “ed 
foolith paffion. However Amelia’s laft letter, an@ the.! 4: Ast ie ‘tranquility was a little interrupted by letters 
Count’s behaviour, -who-not only feemed to approve my) « fom. Julius’s father defiring him to return, but his 
love, but, at the fame-time, appeared tointereft himfelf | « conftant replies that his health was fo detteens that 
for my faeceta, had opened my eyes -at once, andl faw it would {uffer, from a removal, fatisfied the parent 
shat I had ‘deceived mytelf ; the flame that had Jain bj in-part, and again reftored peace to our habitation, 
dormant under the deluding embers was, (ill aliyepand | « When the, weather permitted, Cuthbert and m felf 
blown up again with additional vehemence, Th Irifh- } “Jaboured in the. garden or felled-fome of thole te 
thee. man’s caution never to facrifice again to the fMrine of | ;, which intereepted cas diew of thé: vad 4 ; 
love was forgotten, and i kntw “ndw* no cof¢ern of H meuaime. je Peta roan a ron a + 


greater importance than my love, 62 : 
out fome places of the creek {uch bulky roots -néd 
I reminded the Count, that he flill owed me the con- ‘‘ matted. weeds as impeded its courfe, while‘in others 


tinuation of Amelia's hidicry, He afked me where hehad} « 
left off in his narration ?. ‘* You topped on the road Ip sestorn ateied.! ther phcoletond eas ee 
‘© which your brother took to Aniclia’ S= motller gh order | ,«< the obftru&tion——fome S sipesatal fhrubs and fimple 
to demand her in Marriage," seo; oe | “* wild flowers that bloomed upon the bank were the 
‘To be continued.) € be “ care of Lonifa—and they feemed:to wear a brighter hue, 
_| “and exhale redoubled perfume when propped up or 
é‘ i ‘6 {prinkled by her hand you may judge how agreeably 
LOVE, ‘ ‘‘ our time pafied, by the idea of it dwelling fo long upon 
LOVE exalts and purifies our natuyes—it is impofed ‘* the broken heart of an old man but our quiet had 
upon us by indulgent heaven, in order to foften the | its period, for the father of Julius impatient of his 
riyidnefs of our humours, temper the violenge of our | “ delay, wrote to him, and with the authority of a parent 
patlions, and {weeten the bitter draught of life, | | “commanded himto return immediately or expe 10 
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** career alone! 
‘© After feveral days of careful attention, we perceived 
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preference, 


ss meet with his fevereft difpleafure. He hefitated not 
“to obey—yet he obeyed with reluétance ; that very 
day he fet out for hishome, When he was departing, 
* Louifa and myfelf walked with him to the outer edge 
“of the wood and there tovk our leaye, ¢ Farewell,’ 
$$ faid the amisble youth, in a fearce audible ee 
© may you beth be blett, aed ah ! in your biifsful hours 
‘do not forget me, but whenever you wifh to remem- 
‘ber thole who moft fincerely love you, think of Julius 


«* Cuthbert.’ 
(To be contin ved.) 


re <OL> ED DP ere 
FABLE. 
Imitated’ from the German of Gellert. 


V \ HILE a- Nightingale chanted in the midit of a 


foreft, the ne'ghbouring hills and vallies were delighted | 


with her exquifite melody. Every wild bird forgot to 
fing, liflening with fond admiration, Aurora tarried 
behind the hill,. attenaing to her mufical cadences ; and 
Philomnel, in honour of .the goddefs, warbled with un- 
‘ultal fwectnets. 


tovuk che opportunity of thus addreffing her; © * Your 


‘“mufic meets with juft approbation; the variety, the 


clearneis, and tenderneis of the notes are inimitable ; 


neverthelels, in>one circumftance I am'‘entitled to a_ 


My melody is uninterrupted 5— and every 
Morning is ufhered with my gratulations, © Your tong 
on the contrary, is heard but feldom; arid, except 
during a few weeks in the Summer, you have no claim 


to peculiar’ ‘attention,’ ‘You have mentioned,’ replied 


the Nightivigale, -* the very.caule of my fuperior excel- 


lence, I attend’to, and obey, the didtates of Nature, 
I never. fing but by her incitement, nor ever yield s0 
i, hanes but unin! tpired inclination,’ 


. +P PP >> 6a“ Sie. 
THE MAIDEN’S LEAP. 


A CURIOUS ANECDOTE, 


A Daughter of the firft Earl of Gowrie was s addretfed 
bya young gentleman of inferiov rank in the neighbour- 
hood, a frequent vifitor of the family, who never would 
give the leaft eountenance to his patlion. 








The lady, before the doors were fhut, conveyed hertetf 
into her lover’s apartment ; but lome prying Duenna 
acquainted the Counteis with it; who-cutting off, as 
fhe thought, all potlibility ot retreat, haftened to 
furprize them. The young lady’s ears were quick § fhe 
heard the footfleps of the old Countels, ran to the top 
of the leads, and took the defperate leap of nime feet 
four inches ever a chalm of fixty feet, and lucki'y hght- 


ing on the battlements of the other tower, crept int | 
- her own bed, where her aftonifhed mother found her. 


and of ‘courfe apologifed for the unjuft fufpicion, Th: 
fair. daughter did not choole to repeat the leap 5 but 
she next night eloped, and was married, : 


- At length the paufed, and the Lark 


‘His lodging 


was in the tower feparate from that of his miftrels;. 
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MARRIED, we 
On Saturday Evening the gth infl. by the Rev. De. 


Livingtton, Mr. Henry Asexanoer Livincsron, to 
Mifs Ectza Beexman, daughter of Mr. James 1, Beok- 


Iman, . 





METEOROLOGICAL QBSERI'ATIONS, 
From the 3d° to the gth inft, 


OSsER VATIONS 

















! Thermonetor obferved at ¢ Prevailing | 

Nionth. | 8, A.M. 1, P. M.g, P M.|  @inds. on the ters ER. 
deg. a00deg. eo0deg. 00] B. os. 4 J 8B. » 
Arrit 3] 49 ae wn Ne w | clear light wind, du. 
4/42 $3 §t-' ©} be. wwise. | clear calm do lig! twd. 
5139 47 °° g@ > few, hw. do. | clear light wind de. 
6]42 §° $* . £3, 59). sw, do. | clear light "wid de. 
7147-75 4. §? és 59 | wo sWodo. | cleae light wd. cluudg 
8 #9 66° 59° 67° 59 | sw.dodo. cloudy hight wind de. 
°. JO... 50 40} w. ew. we. { cloudy light. wind. do. 

For tHe New-Yoruw Weexev Macazine, 
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we *?% 


O: 4may no fatal bi/lew sth 


Not whirlwind {pread is p-nnons dire; 
Muay no: black for, m brond on the ikies, , ‘ 
Nor lightnings flath defirudlive fire: © 

Whilit tcou'my Crenas, far trom home, 

* Borne on-the wide breaft of the fea ; 

To difant climes and dvom’e to roam—— 
: To roam alas from haplefs me ‘pi 


~ Now. -e8, t795. 


Then when impell’d by balmy gales; ; 
That wander from the fpicy ifles, , 
Where walted health new life inbales, <--> | 
And nature wears perpetual {miles 5. u 
Feel then the general j joy my love, "eee ‘ 
Far.let pale gricf’s idea be; _ ate a 
Let thoughts of blifs thy bofom move, °- ‘ + 
And with thefe thoughts Oh mingle me, - oe 
Nu w-Yoak. . ANNA, 
SONORAN 


Foa THE. Naw- York Weaxry Macazine, 


“Acnosric ON MISS 


Cc omé, .all: ye mufes, that’ exift. above ! 
O guide my pen to write of “her Toye! ... . 
O f her, who’s eyes ne’er glanced a look unkind, 
? lac’d in her breait'a pure enlightened mind ; 
E afy in manness—— perfect all divine, 
Ry efting on virtuwe——Woa'd that the were mine. 
sat tree, Aprit ri; 1796. 
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WRITTEN OVER. THE DOOR OF A SMALL BOUSE IN THE 
COUNTRY.’ 
Around this peaceful cot, this humble thed, 
If love. with innocence and vistue tread, 
‘Fhough no proud column grace the gaudy door, 
Where feulptur’d elegance: perades it o'er, 
"= “The fwain fhall loak with pity on the great, 
Nos esi quiet fora momesch’s fate. 
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THE HERMIT OF WARKWORTH; 


A NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAD. 





Continued from page 3°09, 


Tue Hermit figh’d, the Hermit wept, 
For forrow fcarce could fpeak ; 

At length he wip’d the trickling tears 
That all bedewed his cheek : 


*¢ Alas! my children, human life 
#6 Is but a vale of woe; 

4* And very mournful is the tale, 
66 Which ye fo fain would know. 


THE HERMIT’S TALE, 


Young lord, thy grandfire had a friend 
In days of youthful frame ; 

Yon diftant hills were his domains, 
Sir BerTRAM was his name. 


Where’er the noble Percy fought 
His friend was at his fide ; 

And many a fkirmifh with the Scots 
Their early valour try’d. 


Young Bertram lov'd a beauteous maid, 
As fair as fair might be ; 

The dew-drop on the lily’s cheek 
Was not fo fair as fhe. 


Fair WipprincrTon the maiden’s name, 
Yon towers her dwelling place ;* 

Her fire an old Northumbrian chief, 
Devoted to thy race. 


Manya lord, and many a knight 
To this fair damfel came ; 

But Bertram was heronly choice ; 
For him fhe felt a flame. 


Lord Percy pleaded for his friend, 
Her father foon confents ; 

None but the beauteous maid herfelf 
His wifhes now prevents. 


But fhe with ftudied fond delays 
Deters the blifsful hour ; 

And loves to try his conftancy, 
And prove her maiden power. 


&¢ That heart,”’ the faid, * is lightly priz’d, 
© Which is too lightly won ; 

# And long fhall rue that eafy maid, 
*¢ Who yields her love too feon.”’ 


Lord Percy made a folemn feat 
In Alnwick’s princely hall ; 

And there came lords, and there came knights, 
His chiefs and barons all. 


With waffel, mirth, and revelry 
The caflle rung around : 

Lord Percy call’d for fong and harp, 
And pipes of martial fond. 


The minftrels of thy noble houfe, 
All clad in robes of blue, 

With filver crefcents on their arms, 
Attend in order due. 


* Widdrington caftle, is abeut five miles fouth of Warkworth. 
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The great atchievements of thy race 
They fung : their high command : 

** How valiant MAINFRED O’er the feas 
*¢ Firft led his northern band. ¢ 

“ Brave GaLFrip next to Normandy 
** With venturous Rollo came ; 

** And from his Norman caftles won, 
‘* Affum’d the Percy name.* 


** They fung how in the conqueror’s flect 
** Lord Witwtam fhipp’d his powers, 

** And gain’d a fair young Saxon bride 
** With all her lands and towers. t 

** Then journeying to the Holy Land, 
“* There bravely fought and dy’d ; 

** But firft the filver crefent wan, 
** Some Paynim Soldan'’s pride. 

** They fung how Acnes, beauteous heir, 
‘* The queen’s own brother wed ; 

“ Lord Joscetime, fprung from Charlemagne, 
‘In princely Brabrant bred. || 


«© How hethe Percy name receiv’d, 
‘© And how his noble line 

* Still foremoft in their country’s caufe 
‘© With godlike ardour fhine.”’ 


. With loud acclaims the liftening crowd 
Applaud te matters’ fong, 
And deeds of'arms and war became 
The theme of every tongue. 


Now high heroic aéts they tell, 
Their perils paft recall : 

When, lo ! adamfel young and fair 
Stepp’d forward tnrough the half. 


She BERTRAM courteoufly addrefs’d ; 
And kneelingon her knee ; 

‘* Sir kaight, the lady of thy love 
‘* Hath fent this gift to thee.’’ 

Then forth fhe drew a glittering helme 
Well-plated many a fold 

The cafque was wrought of tempered ftecl, 


The creit of burnifh’d gold. 


(To be continued.) 


t See Dugdale’s baronage, &c. 


* In Lower Normandy are three places by the name of Percy : whence 
the family took the furname De. Percy, 


+ William de Percy (fitth in defcent from Galfrid or Geffrey de Percy, 
fon of Mainfred,) affiited in the congueft of England, and had; given him 
the large poffeffions in Yorkthire, of Emma de Porte (fo the Norman writ- 
ers name her,) whofe father, a great Saxon lord, had been flain fighting along 
with Harold. This young lady, William from a principle of honour and 
generofity, married : for having had all her lands beftowed upon him by 
the conqueror, ** he (to ufe the words of the old Whitby Chronicle) wed- 
ded hyr that was very heire to them, in difcharging of his confcience.”’ 


See Harl. MSS. 692. (26.)—He died in Afia, in the firft Crufade. 


} Agnefs de Percy, fole heirefs of her houfes, married Jofceline de Lovain, 
youngett fon of Godfrey-Barbatus, duke of Brabrant, and brother of queen 
Adeliza, fecond wife of king Henry I. He took the name of Percy, and 
was anceftor to the earls of Northumberland. His fon lord Richard de 
Percy was one of the twenty-five barons, chofen to fee the Magna Charia 


duly obferved. 
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